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boat for Buffalo. There he embarked on a canal boat
for Albany. From Albany he proceeded down the
Hudson River to West Point, where he arrived on
the 22d of June, at eleven o'clock at night, "and
put np," he says, " at a house of entertainment for
strangers." The next day he reported for exami-
nation, and entered his name, Ormsby MacKnight
Mitchel, aged fifteen years and eleven months.

Young MitcheFs experience on arriving at West
Point, and his entrance to the United States Military
Academy, has been clipped from boyish letters to his
mother. They do not speak highly of the accommo-
dations and table fare provided for cadets in the
early days of the Academy.

After having reported myself for duty at the superin-
tendent's office (E. T. Thayer), I then reported to the
adjutant of the corps, who assigned me to a room contain-
ing four new cadets like myself. The room was very
small, and was, indeed, very much crowded by four. The
persons then in it were not very willing to receive a fifth
person. I consequently met with rather a cold reception.
I tried to render myself as agreeable as possible, and soon
raked up an acquaintance with my new roommates. After
conversing a few minutes with each I came to the conclu-
sion that I was as good as any of them as far as related to
mathematical genius, although I was dressed rather shabby,
and you can judge of the correctness of my opinion since
the first January winds (examinations) blew three of the
four safe home again.

The first meal I ate as a cadet was on Wednesday. We
had soup for dinner. I took one mouthful and that satis-
fied me. I saw some who were eating molasses (and you
know I was extremely fond of our molasses), so I called
for the pitcher of molasses, thinking what a fine dinner I
would make on bread and molasses, but the first taste was
sufficient. 'T was the most filthy kind of Orleans molasses.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